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THE NE\W PRESIDENT EIGHT BROLUGHAM FOR FIVE 


Y their new, trim, alert smartness, quite as pronouncedly as by their deeds and 
deportment, Studebaker’s great new sixes and eights look every inch the champions they 
are. The fleetness and stamina that enable Studebaker to hold every official stock car record 
for speed and endurance, have been splendidly interpreted in body designs of original 
beauty. Each line, each curve, each modish color scheme, bespeaks the surpassing performance 


typical of Studebaker-built motor cars. And fully as gratifying as their behaviour in town 


or on the open road, are the prices made possible by Studebaker’s One-Profit manufacture. 


STUDEBAKER 


ihe Buil: ler of Ch 1ammpions 





he world’s largest ship-building program 


Presents ITS 1929 FLEET 


Canadian Pacific to Europe. Two new this year 

. + two new last year... four others, six years 
old. Already this is one of the outstanding fleets 
of the Atlantic. 

Its proud leaders are the three Empresses. First- 
class... and first-class in terms ot spreading ease, 
restful decorations, uncrowded comfort. 

Its newest additions are the four Duchesses. 
Cabin-class... but cabin-class uplifted with public 
rooms of modern decoration, rare wood panelling 
- ++ private bath suites . . . full electric operation. 
20,000 gross tons each, 

Its main fleet comprises four “M” ships and five 
“Mont” ships... all huge... all modern... all with 
followings of their own. Its revelations still to 
# come include a 40,000 ton 5-day flyer of the seas, 
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ps Such are the ships you choose, when you choose 
J ‘ St. Lawrence-Canadian Pacific to Europe. To the ¥ 


fascination of this 1000-mile seaway into the heart ¥ 
of America, you add the delights of life aboard 


these aristocrats of the ocean, with their French- @@ 


chef’d cuisine, their whole-hearted service, their & 
wonderfully pleasant atmosphere. 

3-to-5 sailings a week, May—November. From 
Montreal and Québec. To England, Ireland, Scot- 


Jy land, France, Germany, Belgium. 


If you have a good travel-agent, ask him. Otherwise, write any 
Canadian Pacific Office: New York, Chicago, Atlanta, Boston, 


/ Buffalo, Cincinnati, Cleveland, Dallas, Detroit, Indianapolis, 


Kansas City, Los Angeles, Memphis, Minneapolis, Omaha, 
Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Portland, San Francisco, St. Louis, 
Seattle, Tacoma, Washington. In Canada: Montreal, Nelson, 
North Bay, Ottawa, Quebec, Saint John, Toronto, Vancouver, 
Victoria, Winnipeg. 


ST. LAWRENCE - Canadian Pacific 


the other. seaway to 


EUROPE 
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ENDURING SPEED 


Times without number, Mimeographs have run mil- 
lions of impressions at high speed and were in perfect 
condition at the end of the long trek. Staunch! 
There is a mechanical trimness and surety about the 
Mimeograph that makes it one of the remarkable de- 
vices of its age. Dependable always! With a capacity 
for duplicating thousands of forms, letters, bulletins, 
charts, designs, etc., in every hour of the working day. It 
has built up an enduring place for itself in business 
and education throughout the world. It completely fills a 
field of its own—a field which it has created and developed 
by high service and dependability. Good printing done 
privately, under personal supervision, and at low cost, has 
made it the standard duplicating device. Its speedy revolu- 
tions have revolutionized the fine art of duplicating. A. B. 
Dick Company, Chicago, will gladly send booklet showing 
how it saves time and money—and is dependable always. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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“What are you supposed to be?” 
“Louis XVI.” 
“My God—that’s what I am!” 
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The inspired toy balloon peddler who made 
a fortune touring the co-educational 
universities. 











IT’S BEST TO SPEAK PLANELY 


Youne Aviatrix Wire: Dear, I—].-— 

Her Huspanp: Yes? 

“I have something to tell you——” 

“Heavens, you don’t mean ‘ 

“Yes. It is time you became heir-on- 
scious!” 














Girt (to bookseller): Have you 
that new book, “Elizabeth and Sex” by 
Lytton Strachey? 





Furnt: Walton is a man of few words, 
isn’t he? 

Dint: Yes, so he was telling me all 
morning. 


VERSION FoR Cuicaco: Have you 
“S.st! Call me to supper!” had your lead today? 








PROGRESS 


Exptorer: Just to show you the ad- 
vance of civilization—in the past the Es- 
kimos used to eat candles for dessert. 

Orv Lapy: And now, I suppose, they 
eat electric light bulbs? 


Butier: Your wife has run away with 
the chauffeur. 

Hussanp: Oh, well, I was going to fire 
him anyway. 


MAIN STEM GOSSIP 


Atonc Broadway, ’most any day of 
the week, many a fond daddy may be 
seen taking his baby buy-buy. 


Revised hymn: “Work for the Boss is} Bus Driver: Now just sit quietly in your seats, folks, we'll be over this rough bit of road 


” 





coming in a few minutes. 


























“lm only a midget, but I'll be darned if | 


I'll fall low enough to read a tabloid news- 
paper.” 





The Feature Picture 


My dear, I do not mind your telling folks 
How I, your boorish husband, soundly 
snore; 
I do not mind your spoiling all my jokes 
By shouting you have heard the gags 
before. 
But, woman, here my saintly patience 
ends: 


Don’t show my baby pictures to your | 


friends! 


A husband is a harmless sort of oaf, 
A money-digging bird who feathers 
nests. 
A wife’s a lovely creature made to loaf 
And tell her husband’s failings to her 
guests. 
On you, my love, domestic peace depends: 
Don't show my baby pictures to your 
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THose Mopern Breakrast Nooxs 
Trying to extricate yourself in time to catch the morning train. 


friends! 
Arthur L. Lippmann. 








More Prejudices 
“A GENTLEMAN to see you, Mr. Rockbot- 


1 THINK YOURE THE MOST 
WONDERFUL GIRL I KNOW 





LOOK FOR BIG 
NEWS NEXT WEEK 





tom.” 
“Salesman?” 
“ 
“Has he a brief case with him?” 
“ T ” 
No. 
“Is he wearing knickers?” 
“No.” 
“Is he sporting a dinky little mus- 
4 porting y 
tache? 
“No.” 
“Send him in.” 
Bill Sykes. 


PURE ROBBERY 
“My son robbed a bank yesterday.” 
“What!!” 
“Yes, he got his first week’s pay as 
assistant to the president.” 
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Goop Man: Oh, dear! How splendid! Settling it with brains instead of brawn. 
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Short Stories of Life 





Dr. Buzzvine’s Secret 


By Myrtle Oliver 


InspiRATION caught Margery Kane be- 
tween the eyebrows. She hurried to her 
husband. 

“Listen, John,” she said, “we can pull 
this off yet—if we’re good. Introduce Otto 
by some other name. Tip him off he’s sup- 
posed to be a lecturer or something. We 
can get away with it—father’s pretty 
dumb, you know.” 

“Yes,” said John, “I know.” His wife 
gave him a look. He went out into the 
garden and found his friend. He said: 
“Otto, you're a lecturer.” 

“When you say that, smile,” said Otto, 
draining his glass. 

“Listen,” said John, “you've got to help. 
Margery’s father’s coming for dinner. She 
wants him to think you're a lecturer. Do 
you mind?” 

“I don’t mind if he thinks I’m a horse 
doctor,” said Otto pleasantly. “What shall 
I talk about—bees?” 

“Sure,” said John, “bees is great.’ 
he went in to his wife. 

“He says he'll talk about bees.” 

Margery Kane had her doubts, but felt 
she could do no more. Ever since she and 
John had eloped she’d been trying to avoid 
situations like this. Penniless, they had 
gone to her father for his blessing. He’d 
given them five thousand dollars and said 
that if for one year they lived an ordered 


’ Then 








life, kept out of debt and made solid, sub- | 


stantial friends he'd take John into his 
firm. Once before she'd faced a crisis when 
John had almost blown the works by 
coming in blotto while her father was 
visiting them. That time she’d saved the 
day by putting him to bed (which was 
difficult) and making him pretend to be 


sick (which wasn’t). She knew if her |“ 


father caught on to the fact that Otto 





Harbuck, millionaire, sportsman, and no- | 


torious souse, 


was her husband’s best} voice; 


friend it would put the kibosh on the | 


whole business. 


The bell rang. She opened the door.| only one crise when Otto, 


General Flasker, pompous, grey beavered, 
red faced, stomped into the room. 

“Well, Margery?” he boomed so loudly 
that the bottles hidden under the sofa 
rattled. “Been behaving yourself? John 
been behaving himself? By God, you look 
well!” 

“Thank you, father. I’m so glad you 
could come tonight.” 

“Why tonight? Why not last night? Or 
some other night? By God why tonight?” 

Margery ran her hand up his spine, 
causing him to squirm as only generals 
can. “Because,” she said, “one of John’s 
friends is here and I so much wanted you 


to meet him so you’could see the sort of | 


people who come to our house.” 


The terrace door opened and John came | 


into the room. Behind him came Otto 
Harbuck, looking just a little foolish with 
his trousers rolled way up and a hastily 
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EXTRA, EXTRA— SEE 
LIFE NEXT WEEK 





improvised butterfly net in his hand. 

“General Flasker,” said John, “I want 
you to meet my friend, Doctor Buzzvine.” 

“We've been beeing,” said Otto, wav- 
ing his net. “Do you bee at all?” 

“Hell, no!” said the General, looking 
momentarily alarmed, “I’m a_ business 
man.” Then he turned to his daughter— 
What does he mean anyway?” 

Margery laughed. “He’s a very well 
known lecturer, daddy.” She lowered her 
“and one of John’s best friends.” 

Dinner passed off better than Margery 
had dared hope it would. There had been 
having dis- 


| sertated steadily on bees since the soup, 





suddenly turned to the General and in a 
gallant effort to be polite said: 

“I say, General, have you got hives?” 

Margezy had gasped and the General 
had clutched his waist as though expect- 
ing to find a sword there, which didn’t 
fool anybody. He had scratched some 
throughout the rest of the meal, but the 
deception had been complete. Almost.tear- 
ful with gratitude she had said good- 
night to Otto and cosied her father along 
for another hour, while John played opera 
records on the Victrola. 

As he rose to go, General Flasker called 
his daughter aside: 

“By God, Margery,” he said, “can’t you 
get John to knowing some people who'd 
do him some good? This Professor bird 
was all right, but he won't help you get 
ahead.” 

“Why daddy!” 

“T've been trying for two months to 
meet a man who lives up here. Want to 
sell him a paper mill. Does John help me? 
By God no! He cultivates a butterfly 
booster!” 

“Whom do you want to meet, daddy? 
John might know him.” 

“John?” said the General. “By God, 
imagine John knowing Otto Harbuck!” 
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OVERDRAFT QUEEN 
Hussy: I’ve just deposited fifty dollars 
to our joint checking account, dear. 
Wirey: Fine! Now we've got five dol- 
lars in the bank. 


Wuo would like to hear a lovely little 
human interest story?, Well, anyway, once 
there was a prison warden who was super- 
sensitive. In fact, he was so supersensitive 
that everybody had to be oh, just no end 
careful. And whenever any of the convicts 
would escape, and the guards go to shoot 
after them, why some one would be sure 
to whisper, “Be careful, now—don’t hurt 
the warden’s felons!” 





“My dear! How positive- 
ly Victorian! 








NOT SUITED AT ALL 
Maste: Why so sad, honey? 
Leora: That big sap that I was going 
to sue for breach of promise wants to 
marry me now! 


First Tastomw Reaper: Do you notice 
how much alike they are—this young 
fiend who hacked his father’s brains out, 
and the poor old victim? 7 

Seconp: Yes, and I hear the boy is 
titling his confession story “A Chip Off 
the Old Block.” 


Ir all the prohibiting reformers were 
laid end to end we'd be glad to run a 
steam-roller over them. 


“Is Jones sick often?” 
“Is he? Why he’s had every disease in 
the advertisements.” 


LOOK FOR ME 
NEXT WEEK 





a Pi Corhisbe. 





CHANGE OF SCENE 
“Younc Playwell is the best bond sales- 
man his firm has, and they say that he 
makes everyone of his sales out on the 
golf links.” 
“Yes. When he wants a vacation he 


takes two weeks off and stays in the 
office.” 


MODERN LIQUOR 
Revisep: When a man bites a dog—that’s 








Simple explanation of the presence among us 
radio bugs 
of so many movie fans 
tabloid newspaper readers 




























































“Just look at the length of her skirt.” 
“Yes, she’s pos-i-tive-ly indecent!” 





“Before You Can Fall in 
Love—”’ 


Sue: Have you ever been in love? 

He: No—not really. Sometimes I’ve 
thought I was. 

Sue: So have I, but I never have been 
really. 

He: When it’s the real thing I guess 
you know it. 

Sue: I s’pose you do, don’t you? 


He: Yeah—I guess when it’s the real 


thing it hits you pretty hard. 

Sue: I think you must know it in- 
stantly, sort of, the minute you meet the 
person, don’t you? 

He: Well, of course, that’s love at first 
sight. ; 

Sue: I s’pose it is, isn’t it? But I don’t 
see how you can fall in love with anybody 
unless it is at first sight because I mean 
when you know a person awfully well, 
sort of, I think you see too many faults 
in them to ever fall in love with them, 
do you know what I mean? 

He: Yeah, that’s a fact! 


MEET ME AT 
YOUR NEWSSTAND 


Sue: But I s’pose it would be fatal to 
marry somebody you didn’t know and just 
sort of fell in Jove with at first sight! 

He: Well, it might be, I s’ pose, but then 
it might work out all right. 

Sue: I s’pose it might, mightn’t it? But, 
gosh, I think this /ove business is terribly 

} 

















Vistror: What a love- 
ly moderne print.” 
“Yes, isn’t itP It’s an 
Ex-Ray of my _ hus- 
band’s appendix.” 

















} 

‘involved, sort of, do you know what | 
mean? I mean I think pAysical attraction 
really isn’t the important thing, do you 
think it is? 


He: Hell, no! 
panionship, sort of. 

Sue: I s’pose it is, isn’t it? But most 
| people with good minds are so foul-look- 
ing! I mean these people who have simply 
fascinating minds usually look like noth- 
ing human. I mean I know Joads of ter- 
| ribly brilliant youths who repel me phys- 
ically, sort of, do you know what I mean? 

He: Well, but some people combine 
| physical attractiveness with intelligence. 
| Sue: I s’pose they do, don’t they? But 
|I mean I never yet met anybody like that 
who wasn’t married or something! 
| He: Well, you've prob’ly really never 
thought about marriage seriously, any- 
ways. 

Sue: I don’t really s’pose I have, have 
I? I mean I really s’pose you Aave to think 
about it seriously, sort of, before you can 
fall in love. 


It’s the mental com- 





Lloyd Mayer. 
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Tus week’s stereopti- 
can lecture....“The 
Quaint and Curious Cus- 
tom of Costume Balls— 
They Cost too Much”... . 
If our memory serves us 
aright fancy dress parties 
used to be one of the 
joys of childhood. . . .now 


they seem to be the chief | 


indoor sport of second 

childhood... .our roaring 

“forties” and “fifties” 

cover their puritanical in- 

hibitions with Neroesque 
regalia and make the old Roman orgies 
look like Sunday school picnics. 

What makes us all hot and bothered is 
that they make their darned fancy dress 
parties so fancy priced that we of the 
younger generation find ourselves sorely 
beset, so to speak, and on the outside look- 
ing in, which as you know, and you 
know you know, no young blood likes 





....by the time we have paid for fancy 
costumes and fancy tickets there isn’t even 
enough left for taxi fare, and anyone who 
has sauntered along the main highways in 
a Louis Quinze outfit knows how embar- 
rassing that is. 


However, love will 
find a way, necessity 
is the mother of in- 
vention, and after 
months of research and 
experiment- 
ing we offer the fol- 
lowing suggestions on 
how to dress fancy on 
an income of $5 a 
week and up. 

1. If you are the 
lucky owner of a ra- 
coon coat your trou- 
bles are practically over as this handy 
garment gives you four distinct changes 
of costume without cost. A. Cut off the 


No. 1. B 





“How do you do, Mr. Jones— 
oh, don’t get up.” 





arms and wear them as 
chaps— tie your muffler 
around your neck as a 
handkerchief, swipe a 
length of clothesline 
from any backyard and 
go as Will Rogers. To 
make the effect com- 
plete chew gum and 
keep repeating, “Wal, 
I see by the papers.” B. 
Strip to the waist, cut a 
square piece out of the 
back of your racoon, 
paste on your chest and 
go as Bernarr MacFadden. 

C. Crawl along floor on stomach with 
coat draped over you and they will think 
you are a tiger rug. With this system not 
even a ticket ought to be necessary, D, 
Cut off a short length of the sleeve and 
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en 
—-— as FZ 
SS) sitll 
No. 1. C 


wear as a cap—borrow Grandpa’s musket 
and go as Daniel Boone or Davey Crock 
ett. 

2. Leave trousers at home and go a 
absent-minded professor. Forget to pay 
for ticket. 

3. Cut two holes in 
shirt front, hang over 
head and go as a 
Klansman. 

4. Give ticket 
taker a dime and 
say that you are 
John D. Rocke- 
feller. 

5. Carry a_ book, 
walk in backwards 
and they'll think you 
are Gene Tunney. 

6. Go three hours 
late and announce 
yourself as Jimmy Walker. 

7. Wear your oldest clothes, carry 4 
tin cup and some pencils and go as 4 
theatrical producer. 


“Brena fe 


No. 3 
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NEXT WEEK 











Headlines of the Week 


FRENCH CONGRATULATE BRIAND 
FOR PEACE PACT EFFORTS—KING 
ALEXANDER SEIZES DICTATOR- 
SHIP OF JUGO-SLAVIA—GERMANS 
STILL BOIL AT REPARATIONS RE- 
PORT—PRESIDENT OF NICARAGUA 
REVIEWS MARINES WHO HELPED 
AT ELECTION-TIME — BUTLER’S 
MARINE CORPS EVACUATES 
CHINA—MANUFACTURERS URGE 
PARLIAMENT TO GIVE THEM BET- 
TER TARIFF WITH DOMINIONS— 
REBELLION STILL ON IN AFGHAN- 
ISTAN. 
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“I'd like to get something to keep th’ baby 
quiet.” 

“Yessir—how about a diamond platinum 
choker P” 





PARIS—Samuel Goldwyn, movie pro- 
ducer, interviewed by a Paris newspaper, 
said the qualifications essential for a film 
star were: .Personality, Love of Work, 
Imagination, Intelligence, a Sense of 
Humor, Youth, Modesty and Distinction. 
The only one we know with those quali- 
fications is Rin Tin Tin. 


PEKIN—The Rev. F. J. Griffith, of the 
Church of England mission at Tatungfu, 
has reported to the international famine 
relief that 17,000 women and girls of 
Suiyan have been sold for $100,000. Profi- 
teering again. 





PARIS—The Silverwings of Peace, an 
honor society of aviators, will offer its 
services to the League of Nations as a 
pacific flying corps to scatter peace tracts 
over countries where war is threatened. 
Gracious, won't they be busy! 


BERLIN—Berlin’s organization known 
as the “Ever Loyals” held a celebration 
when twenty members of the gang, said 
to be composed of only professional thugs, 
were released by local judges. The judges 
claimed that their affray with Hamburg 
journeymen carpenters, in which one man 
was killed and several were severely in- 
jured, could not be considered either a 
disturbance of the peace or an attempt at 
bodily injury, but only a willful prank. 
Boys will be boys. 





LISBON, PORTUGAL—The Oporto 
Journal of Commerce said that police 
found forty dynamite bombs in a tes. 
taurant there. Someone must have been 
trying to attract the waiter’s attention, 














Mr. and Mrs. Jones go to a bridge party 
prepared to play North and South, 





BANGKOK—Radios are barred from 
Siam by law until the authorities deter. 
mine what sort of equipment is best. The 
measure was adopted to prevent extray- 
agance on the part of the people, the 
authorities declare. Any reason will do. 
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Model of fifty-fifty type cruiser suggested to Congress for consideration. 
Front half turrets and fourteen-inch guns, rear with table and seating 
arrangements for peace committee. 
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Mrs. Sociat CLIMBER: 
Yes, I play golf in the 
morning, tennis at noon, 
polo in the afternoon, and 
I dance every evening. I 
must have inherited my 
energy from my grand- 
father—they say he was 
so strong and virile! 





CANTON, CHINA—After a few days’ 


showing in crowded theatres, further per- 
formances of the American motion pic- 
ture “Ben Hur” were forbidden today by 
the Canton Government. The production 
was stopped on the ground that it was 
“Christian propaganda.” Damn _ clever, 
these Chinese. 


MEXICO CITY—Dr. M. E. Bennett, 
Director of Athletics of Sewanee College, 
delivered a lecture at the National Uni- 
versity on United States football. We pre- 
sume the speech was delivered before 
the Business College. 





LUGANO—At a recent session of the 
League of Nations a report put all the 
members to sleep except Foreign Minister 
Zaleski of Poland, who sat up wide-awake. 
Scialoja, Italian minister, awoke by mis- 
take, and was astonished to observe his 
alert contemporary, but “Zaleski explained 
that he suffered from insomnia. 


LONDON—A useful purpose has been 
found for jazz. Poor law patients in 
Bradford are to organize a jazz band, 
which the chairman says “will keep the 
inmates from thinking about themselves.” 
And their neighbors from thinking at all. 











PEDESTRIAN; Pardon me, mister, but I think your engine is overheated. 


THE SURPRISE OF 
YOUR LIFE—NEXT WEEK 


A Song Writer to His Son 
“Listen, Sonny Boy, here’s a half dollar 


—run over to the corner and get me a 
pack of cigarettes. Get those kind your 
mother don’t like. And listen, before you 
go, there’s something I want to say to 
you, Sonny Boy. You're all I got in the 
world. If all my friends forsake me, I'll 
still have you. You’re my heaven on earth, 
Sonny Boy, the silver lining of my 
clouded life. At night when I come home 
and hear your little feet go pitter-patter 
across the floor, I know the angels must 
have sent you down here on earth to 
make this a paradise. Yes, Sonny Boy, if 
the house burned down tonight, and I 
lost my job, and mother lost hers, and 
blue skies turned to gray skies, why, 
Sonny Boy, I'd still be the happiest man 
in all the world because I still have you. 











Rapio DraMA 


The balcony scene from “Romeo and 
Juliet.” 





So I wouldn’t want nothing to happen to 
you, Sonny Boy. No, I wouldn't want 
nothing terrible to happen to you—and 
that’s why I’m giving you a straight tip 
to bring me thirty-five cents change, and 
not try to gyp me out of a nickel for an 
ice-cream cone like you did that time two 
‘months ago. But I guess you won’t forget 
\that tanning for a long time, will you? 
| Now step on it, angel child of mine!” 


Mopern Revision: What the Lord 





giveth, the instalment man taketh away. 
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Headlines of the Week 


$26,000,000 TAX REFUND TO COR- 
PORATIONS—C HICAGO, BANK- 
RUPT, WANTS TO BE INCORPO- 
RATED—NEW YORK SENATORS 
TO RAILROAD DRY BILL THROUGH 
ROOSEVELT—AL SMITH OFFI- 
CIALLY RETIRES — IMMIGRATION 
OFFICIALS DENIED COCKTAIL 
HOUR AT PORT—CANADA AND 
U. S. TO BEAR DOWN ON BORDER 
SMUGGLING — POSTOFFICE BOY- 
COTTS BRITISH LINERS OVER 
HAVANA SHIPPING WAR. 


PITTSBURGH, PA.—For the second 
time in recent years Secretary Mellon 
denied reports that he had purchased 
Raphael’s Madonna. A London rumor said 
that he had bought it for $970,000. An 
oil painting. The Secretary probabl» denies 
from habit. 


MADISON, WISCONSIN — Progres- 
sive leaders are seeking to bar Governor- 
elect Kohler because they have discovered 
he spent $100,000 on his campaign. That 
wouldn't be carfare in a Pennsylvania 
campaign. 


MILWAUKEE—Miss Livingston sued 
the Wisconsin Telephone Company be- 
cause her beauty shop had the same num- 
ber as the old ladies’ home. 





DETROIT—As a special attraction to 
their agents, assembled in convention, the 
Graham Paige company gave a pageant 
portraying Truth, Loyalty, and Salesman- 
ship, staged by John Anderson. The main 
attraction was a series of cages lining the 
walls containing wild animals. Pedestrians, 
no doubt. 


RENO—George A. Henshop, Jr., and 
his fiancee, Miss Caledonia Pullian, 
brought a jazz band along with them 
when they arrived here to be married. 
The band serenaded the couple on their 
trip. Jazz before the battle. 








“Liars! They said he couldn’t climb!” 





WABASH, IND.—G. M. Naber has 
received a check for a piece of furniture 
purchased from him thirty-four years ago. 
A woman bought it and promised to pay 





him later. Easy payments. 








WANTED—FENDERS FoR ONE Arm LUNCH CHaiRS 








NEW YORK—A survey by the Mod- 
eration League, made public today, says 
that police records in 388 cities show that 
arrests for intoxication rose from 612 in 
1920 to 557,369 in 1927. That's dandy, 
folks, but if we all pull together we can 
beat this record. 


WASHINGTON, D. C.—James M. 
Beck, who was elected to the seat sud- 
denly vacated by Vare, of Pennsylvania, 
was called before the Senate to support his 
election which is being contested on the 
grounds that he is not a resident of Penn- 
sylvania. Which, under the circumstances, 
is nothing against him. 


SEMOUR, CONN.—Plans for the 
manufacture of “talkie” equipment which 
will “revolutionize” the industry, are an- 
nounced by the Semour Manufacturing 
Company. Make it annihilation, and we'll 
take it. 
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EVANSVILLE, IND.—Mrs. Katherine 
<eturah testified in a divorce suit against 
“harles Keturah that his peculiar ideas 
about their home life caused them to part. 
According to the wife, her husband in- 
sisted upon doing the housework. There 
will be plenty of women waiting for this 





man. 


NEW YORK—The outlook for the 
brick industry in 1929 is favorable. There 
is every reason to expect a greater use of 
brick. Good news for the comic strips. 



































} “Lawdy, how time flies, Bruddah Fizzley! I haven’t got in mah last yeah’s coal yit!” 





' 
| BOSTON—Harry Gear, Roxbury rag- 
) man, was fined $10 in Municipal Court 
iere for “crying out loud.” Witnesses testi- 
ned that although Gear had a license to 
cry his wares, he shouted so loud he upset 


dorsing cigarettes. 


NEW YORK—The outlook for the 
American farmer at 
the new year is more favorable than it has 
been in any of the past five years, accord- 
ing to a review of agricultural conditions 
in the United States by the Henry 
Schroder Banking Corporation. Laugh the 
installment collector off with that. 


RENO, NEV.—Reno, long celebrated 
as a divorce center, now steps up as an 
American Gretna Green. 

Marriage licenses issued during 1928 
totaled 3404, which was almost 2000 more 
than in 1927. Easy come, easy go. 


’ 


AT YOUR NEWS- 
STAND NEXT WEEK 





the whole neighborhood. He'll soon be in- | 





the opening of | 





INDIANAPOLIS—A corset stay saved 
the life of Mrs. Edith Ayres when she was 
struck by a New Year reveler’s bullet. 
Lucky she was an old fashioned girl. 








CAMBRIDGE, MASS.—Miss Margaret 
MacDonald, 21, was greatly perturbed 
when somebody stole her handbag—not 
because it contained $36 in cash, but 
because it also contained her marriage 
license. Too bad. In a few years she could 
have sold it to the Smithsonian Institute. 


NEW YORK — Prof. William K. 
Gregory of the American Museum of 
Natural History, speaking before the 
Anthropological section of the American 
Association for the Advancement of Sci- 
ence at the American Museum today, 
gave a detailed statement of the indebted- 
ness of the human race, indicating that the 
fundamental elements of the human skull 
were contributed by a Devonian air- 
breathing fish of about 100,000,000 years 
ago, while we thank a lower carbonifer- 
ous amphibian for our shoulder blades, a 
primitive quadruped for our limbs and an 
insect-eating tree shrew for our hands and 
feet. And a camel for our throat. 








Ancry Housewire: And what’s more, I don’t think that fish ever WAS fresh! 






































The Terrible Consequences of Yielding to Temptation 














Old Times, New Faces 


In order to get a review 
of one of this season’s plays 
into the reader’s hands be- 
fore the play has closed, it 
is necessary to write it on 
one’s lap while in the thetre and have the 
reader waiting at the exit to snatch and 
read it then and there. It is not safe for 
him even to take it home with him to 
read, because in half an hour the manage- 
ment may have decided that public in- 
difference being what it is, the next best 
thing to having a money-making show is 
to have no show at all, with no inter- 
mediary stages of breaking even, losing 
a little money and losing a wad. 

We hurried back from what the natives 
insisted was “sunny California” to see the 
dozens and dozens of new plays that were 
opening along Broadway and now, after 
attending matinee and evening perform- 
ances right and left for several weeks, see- 
ing perhaps twenty plays in all, we find 
that most of them closed the minute we 
turned our back and all that is left for us 
to do is to join in the conference of great 
minds on the subject of “What Is Wrong 
with the Theatre?”, 


by 
Robert 
Benchley 


“Oh, that’s WJZ 
coming in 
over my 
bridge work.” 


“You make 


funny 
noises.” 


"POLLY" 


8 


But before we give our final pronounce- 
ment on this matter and settle it once and 
for all, we will take up some of the hot 
numbers which have been presented for 
public consumption during the recent days 
of the Great Blight of 1928-29. 

, some of the attractive closings were 
“Angela,” “Tomorrow,” “Back Seat 
Drivers,” “The On Call Girls,” “Poti- 
phar’s Wife” and several others which, 


re 


DON’T FORGET — WATCH 
FOR ME NEXT WEEK 


—— 





although they may still be listed among 
current entertainments, are really closed 
and won’t give in. 

Now let us take these failures and an- 
alyze them and see if we can discover 
what is wrong with the theatre.:..On 
second thought, let’s not. 


“Very few 
would be 
enough.” 


"Very few 

men would 

marry 
you.” 


Tuere has been a noticeable tendency 
in the new musical comedies to revert to 
type. Almost every one of the new 
musicals could have come, as it stands, 
direct from the season of 1908-09, with 
perhaps a few minutes to freshen up in its 
dance-steps and drop a beat here and there 
from the old two-four rhythms. It looks 
as if the big reaction had set in and we 
were on our way back to “The Yankee 
Consul” and “It Happened in Nordland.” 

C£ course, “The Red Robe” is frankly 
a reversion to the good old school of 
zoom-zoom-zoom-and-the-roll-of-the-drum, 
and very grateful it is, too. Walter Woolf 
is “the best swordsman in all France” 
(making eleven, by actual count, who had 
that distinction at the time) and he is ex- 
cellent. Another fine Richelieu has been 
added to musical comedy statistics in the 
person of José Ruben and if he and Reg- 
inald Owen, the Richelieu of “The Three 
Musketeers” could be induced to team up, 
a very classy vaudeville skit might be de- 
vised: “The Richelieus: Reggie and José, 
in ten minutes of refined ecclesiastical 
banter.” 

Everything about “The Red Robe” con- 
spires to make you think you are in New 
York on your Christmas holidays and are 
being taken to the theatre because you 
were so plucky about the dentist that 





morning. It is a very valuable experience 
and should not be missed by anyone over 
thirty. 

Nor quite so frankly out of the past, but 
nevertheless one of the great army of 
familiar spirits, is “Hello, Daddy!” in 
which Lew Fields comes back to us, still 
beating his thighs in desperation at an 
obstructionist world. Mr. Fields can al- 
ways make us laugh, and, if he wanted 
to, could make us cry; so “Hello, Daddy!” 
is not quite so flat an entertainment as it 
would have been otherwise. It is his old 
farce “The High Cost of Loving,” with 
a couple of good tunes added and here 
again, one has the feeling of being wafted 
back into the days when all these lines 
and situations were new, and when one 
left the theatre in a daze, having heard 
them for the first time. 

At one point in “Hello, Daddy!” how- 
ever, the show stops and Betty Starbuck 
and Billy Taylor take it over for one 
number, much to the relief of everyone 
present, except the principals who are 
kept waiting in the wings during the 
applause. Miss Starbuck and Mr. Tay- 
lor are so skilful in their comedy in this 
number that it becomes something more 
than a musical show song and enters the 


"I've heard 
a lot about 
you. ” 


province of legitimate acting. Old shows 
may be best, but a couple of youngsters 
make this old show look pretty silly for 
about ten minutes. 

Our of the moth-balls, too, comes “The 
Houseboat on the Styx,” this time with- 
out a Miss Starbuck or Mr. Taylor. The 
old John Kendrick Bangs story used to 
please us immensely, but we were pleased 

(Continued on page 28) 











THe BaLcony ScENE IN Mopern Dress 


: ee 
How to Improve Each Shining 
Hour 


Grasp hour firmly by one end. Immerse 
in pan of good hot suds. Dry by draining | 
or by waving over heated surface. Polish 
thoroughly with soft cloth until shine is 
improved. 

Restore shine with any good auto pol- 
ish. Improve hours by adding front and 
rear bumpers, awnings, windmills, shock- | 
absorbers and ash-receivers. 

Cook hours slowly until quite tender. 
Mash. Butter. They will then be found 
to be improved by a dash of paprika. 

Build fence around each hour. Improve 
with cement walk, rustic benches, etc. 
Erect fountain in center. Establish boot- 
black stand at entrance to preserve shines. | 


























































Little Rambles With Serious 
Thinkers 


An honest American book is as rare x 
genius in college professors or dentists, 
Jim Tully, 


A clown in his grotesque regalia may 
be as important as a statesman in his 
sombre coat. Charles Hanson Towne. 







No hard-boiled girl who is cynical and 
disillusioned has any feminine charm. 
Dorothy Dix. 


I feel that I ought to write in colored 
inks. I feel that golden asterisks should 
flicker between my paragraphs. 

Beverly Nichols. 


It is benevolence, charity and religion 
that have made New York what it is. 
Mayor James ]. Walker. 


The very presence of a British man-of- 
war has a soothing effect upon the people 
who see it. 

Rear Admiral Beamish, R. N. 


My dogs have taught me many things 
I unfortunately never have been able to 
learn from human beings. 

O. O. Melntyre. 


Everywhere you will find people who 
are lonely —Bernarr Macfadden. 


The best way to stop a bad habit is 
never to begin it—/j. C. Penney. 


Woman is vastly superior to man. 





H. L. Mencken. 
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“What's the matter, mother? Don’t you like a restaurant dinner for a change?” 
“Oh, dear me, yes! I was just figuring how many pots I'd have to wash if 1 had 
gotten it myself.” 
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No Time to Retire 


Waen I am old, I shall not sit 
And bask and nod before the fire. 
[ shall not rest, no not a bit, 
There won't be any time for it 
Whatever may be my desire. 


I may be stiff, perhaps, and bent, 

I may be wrinkled, gnarled and wried, 
But my old age will not be spent 
In slippered ease or smug content, 

For I'll be too much occupied. 


When I am old, when I am gray, 

With deep lines carved upon my brow, 
I shall be toiling, night and day, 
Doing the things I often say 

That I am planning now. 


For constantly I vision new 
And splendid labors manifold 
That I'm determined to put through, 
But which I put off "tending to, 
And which I'll therefore have to do 
When I am old . 


Berton Braley. 
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An impulsive motorist 
expresses his feelings 
to a more successful 
fellow motorist, a per- 
fect stranger, who has 
found a parking place. 





,> 


“I cat my wife my ‘better half’. 

“Why?” 

“Because she’s always saying, “You bet- 
ter half that tire patched,’ and “You better 
half your tooth fixed,’ and ‘You better 
half this,’ and ‘You better half that’!” 


Sonc oF THE AFricaNn SHEIK: Of4, 
won't you Pygmy for your boy-friend?—I 
Kaffir you in a big way! 


SO LONG—SEE 
YOU NEXT WEEK 
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Qilq’s Idea Sweeping the Country 


(Ed. Note: Two 
weeks ago, Mr. 
Qincy Qilq, wish- 
ing to do something 
magnificent for the 
American Public, de- 
cided to become a 
philanthropist. Hav- 
ing no money to do 
this with, Mr. Qilg 
has asked one mil- 
lion people to send 
him a dollar each. 
Always apprecia- 
tive, Mr. Qilq is now 
carving a statute to 
Watch Us Grow! the Goddess of Gen- 
erosity out of a ten- 
foot block of strawberry jello. He promises 
to unveil this in the town that sends him 
the most money in proportion to its popu- 
lation. LaJolla, Cal., is now leading the 
race by the comfortable margin of 
.000151°% over her nearest cornpetitor.) 


7 $7,000.40 
12,345.67 
2.37 


Mr. Qilq Speaks for Himself 


So completely have I lost myself in the 
work on my jello goddess that I have 
not been to bed for more than thirteen 
nights. Occasionally I stretch out upon my 
studio floor, attempting to steal a wink 
or two, but the floor is so covered with 
jello chips that my breathing soon sets 
them into vibration. This makes me very 
dizzy and I awake, once more to tackle 
the difficult problem of the wings. 

The wings, as I wish to do them, should 
sprout long and with feathery doveness 
from the goddess’ fragile shoulderblades, 
but try as I will, I cannot get them to 
stick. Time and time again I have carved 
them successfully...but as soon as my 


Mr. Qilq at Work 
on His Statue 





back is turned, the jello shudders. The 
wings give way, slumping in a shapeless 
quivering mass upon the floor. 

Sometimes as many as twenty pair of 
wings slump off in a single day. But it 
is an ill wind that blows no good, I say to 
myself upon these occasions, and I 
promptly invite in a number of friends 
to a barbacue. Braised goddess wings 
creole aux champignons is the usual piece 
dg resistance, but when I am in a rush I 
sometimes simply chuck them into a pot 
as an Irish Stew. For dessert I serve what 
is left over with a slight dash of whipped 
cream, garnishing each with a few dainty 
sprigs of sliced banana. 

It was at one of these collegiate gather- 
ings that one of the girls invented the 
“Qincy Qilq Qocktail,” which has since 
become famous as the official campaign 
beverage. I am sorry now that I allowed 
this. If you examine the weekly contribu- 
tion list, you will find that not one of 
the bone-dry states has sent me a single 
dollar. And what is worse, the indignant 
citizenry of Kansas is putting up a clergy- 
man to run for millionaire against me on 
a prohibition platform. 


(Continued on page 30) 
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More or Less Serious 


The Age of Innocence. Empire—Not much done 
with Edith Wharton's novel except to embellish it 
with Katharine Cornell. 

Brothers. Forty-Eighth St.—Bert Lytell very busy 
taking two parts at once, as well as dope. 

Café- de Danse. Forresi—‘‘A continental melo- 
drama." To be reviewed later. 

Congai. Sam H. Harris—According to this, it is 
no fun at all being a native-girl in Indo-China. Helen 
Menken makes believe she is one, just to prove it. 

Cyrano de _ Bergerac. Hampden's—Everyone 
should see this play at least once. 

Gypsy. Klaw—A play by Maxwell Anderson, with 
Claiborne Foster, Louis Calhern, Mary Young and 
others. To be reviewed later. 

House Unguarded. Little—To be reviewed later. 

Jealousy. Maxine Elliott's—Two people having a 
terrible time with each other for a whole play. For- 
tunately the two people are Fay Bainter and John 
Halliday who are very good. 

The Kingdom of God. Ethel Barrymore—Mtiss 
Barrymore increasingly effective as Sister Gracia 
grows older through three acts: bad, fair and very 
good indeed. 

Mima. Belasco—Lenore Ulric chasing Sidney 
Blackmer through one of Mr. Belasco’s best engines. 

lways something to watch. 

Strange Interlude. John Golden—O'Neill could 
have done this in much less time, but evidently he 
didn't have to, judging by the crowds who continue 
to sit through it. 

Street Scene. Playhouse—A play by Elmer Rice, 
with Mary Servoss, Robert Kelly, Horace Braham 
and others. To be reviewed later. 

The Street Wolf. Garrick—Certainly not. 

Vermont. Erlanger’'s—A play by A. E. Thomas, 
with Phyllis Povah, Allyn Joslyn and others. To be 
reviewed next week. 

The Wild Duck. Forty- Ninth St.—A grand play. 

Wings Over Europe. Martin Beck—Highly inter- 
esting conversations around a conference table in- 
volving the imminent destruction of the world. Not 
a sex play. 





Zeppelin. National—A mystery melodrama of the 
air, with Raymond Walburn, Jean May, Paul Guil-| 
foyle and others. To be reviewed later. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Caprice. 
by Lynn Fontanne and Alfred Lunt. 


Guild—Beautiful comedy performances 


Courage. Riis—Janet Beecher as the young 
woman who lived in Cambridge and had so many 
children she didn’t know what to do. 

The Front Page. Times Square—A mad-house of 
comedy and melodrama, making up into a breath- 
lessly entertaining evening. 

Holiday. Plymouth—Drawing-room conversation 
which is twice as amusing as real drawing-room con- 





versation, written by Philip Barry and participated 
in, among others, by Hope Williams, Ben Smith and 
Donald Ogden Stewart. 

Hot Water. Lucile La Verne— Miss La Verne’s 
second production in the theatre presumably named 
after herself. To be reviewed later. 

The Jealous Moon. Majestic—The by-now fairly 
unexciting tale of Pierot and Columbine, embellished 
by the presence of Jane Cowl, assisted by Philip 
Merivale and Sir Guy Standing. 

Little Accident. A mbassador—Highly amusing (to 
the audience) results of youthful fertility. Thomas 
Mitchell and Katharine Alexander as the unmarried 
parents. 

Major Barbara. Republic—Good staple Shaw. 

The Marriage Bed. Booth—A dramatization of 
Ernest Pascal’s novel, with Ann Davis, Allan Dine- 
hart, Helen Chandler and others. To be reviewed 
next week. 

A Most Immoral Lady. Corit—Alice Brady at top 
form in the réle of the lady who saw the error of her 
ways too late to avoid an excellent second act curtain. 

Paris. Music Box—This wouldn't be much except 
for Irene Bordoni, Cole Porter's tunes and “‘The 
Commanders’’—which is like saying it wouldn't be 
much without its raisons d'etre. 

The Perfect Alibi. Charles Hopkins—A Milne 
murder which is not whimsical but down-right enter- 
taining. 

Poppa. Hudson—Jewish comedy with lots of 
Jewish tragedy. Personally, we liked it. 

Potiphar’s Wife. Craig—Embarrassing. 

Precious. Royale—A comedy by James ‘Forbes, 
with John Cumberland, Hale Hamilton, Cora Wither- 
spoon and others. To be reviewed later. 

Serena Blandish. Morosco—A dramatization by 
S. N. Behrman of the novel, with Ruth Gordon, 
A. E. Matthews, Constance Collier and others. To 
be reviewed later. 

Skidding. Bayes—We had a feeling that this had 
closed, but it doesn’t seem to have. We can’t under- 
stand it. : 

The Skyrocket. Lyceum—A play by Mark Reed, 
with J. C. Nugent, Humphrey Bogart, Mary Philips 
and others. To be reviewed later. 

The Yellow Jacket. Coburn—The Coburns back 
to their old love. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Animal Crackers. Forty-Fourth St.—An arrange- 
ment of Marxes which seems to cause a great deal of 
laughter to a great many people, including this de- 
partment. 

Blackbirds of 1928. Eltinge—A colored revue 
which you probably have seen, if you get around at all. 

Boom! Boom! Casino—This seems to be the name 
of a musical show, with Frank McIntyre, Ann 
payee, Roy Atwell and others. To be reviewed 
ater. 





Chauve Souris. Jolson—M. Balieff back again 
for four weeks only. To be reviewed later. “ 

Deep Harlem. Biltmore—An extravaganza base: 
on the evolution of Negro music. To be reviewed later 

Follow Thru. Forty-Sixth St.—A De Sylva-Brows 
Henderson score, with Irene Delroy, Madeline Con 
a Zelma O'Neal and others. To be reviewed nex 
week. 

Good Boy. Hammerstein's—Several good 
which you have probably heard and a pe = 
tainment put on by Eliott Nugent, Charles Butter. 
worth, Helen Kane and others. 4 

Hello Daddy! Lew Field's Mansfield—Lew Pichi, 
himself in a musical version of his old “High Cost of 
Loving,” aided by George Hassell, and an invaluabp 
contribution from Billy Taylor and Betty Starbuck, 

Hold Everything. Broadhurst—One of the mop 
comical shows, thanks to’ Victor Moore and Bert Lahr 
with the good songs and dancing taken care of by 
Ona Munson and Jack Whiting. 

The Houseboat on the Styx. Liberty— With Jack 
Hazzard and Blanche Ring, this ought to be bette 
than it is. ; 

Lady Fingers. Vanderbilt—A musical version ¢ 
“Easy Come, Easy Go,” with Eddie Buzzell, Louis 
Brown, Gertrude MacDonald and others. To te 
reviewed later. 

Ned Wayburn’s Gambols. K nickerbocker—With 
Fuzzy Knight, Libby Holman, Lew Hern and other, 
To be reviewed later. 

The New Moon. Imperial—Very satisfactory 
Evelyn Herbert, Gus Shy and Robert Halliday. 

Polly. Lyric—A musical version of “Polly With, 
Past.” With June, Harry K. Morton, Fred Allen 
Inez Courtney and others. Reviewed in this issue, 

The Red Robe. Shuberi—One of the good old ones, 
with lots of singing and sounds and Walter, Woolf tp 
win hearts. 

Scandals of 1928. A pollo—Mr. White still crash. 
ing along, with Harry Richman, Frances White, 
Willie Howard, Tom Patricola and Ann Pennington, 

Show Boat. Ziegfeld—Over a year old and no sign 
of quitting. Charles Winninger, Helen Morgan, Puck 
and White, Edna May Oliver and Norma Terris. 

This Year of Grace. Selwyn—Beatrice Lillie and 
Noel Coward in grand entertainment. 

Three Cheers. Globe—Wi!l Rogers. 

Vanities of 1928. Earl Carroll—Funny but dirty. 

Whoopee. New Amsterdam—Eddie Cantor, and 
try to get in and see him. 


Repertory and Laboratory 

Civic Repertory. Fourteenth St.—Eva Le Gallienne 
in highly successful repertory, to which “The Lady 
from ‘Alta ueque” has just been added. 

S. S. Glencairn. Provincetown—Eugene O'Neill's 
‘**sea cycle” consisting of ‘“‘In the Zone,” “‘Bound East 
for Cardiff,”” “The Long Voyage Home” and “The 
Moon of the Caribbees.’ 

Singing Jailbirds. Grove Street—Upton Sinclair at 
times effective in a propaganda play. 
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. “We know our Luckies 


Thats how we stay slender” 


© 1929, The American 
Tobacco ¢ Co., Manufacturers 
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Ever woman who fears overweight finds keen interest in 
new-day and c»mmon-sense ways to keep a slender, fash- 
ionable figure. Ov2rweight must be avoided. “Better to lighta 
Lucky whenever you crave fattening sweets.” 


Toasting does it. Toasting develops and improves the flavor 
of the world’s finest tobaccos. Lucky Strike satisfies the long- 
ing for things that make you fat, without interfering with a 
normal appetite for healthful foods. That’s why Luckies are 
good to smoke. Toasting makes Lucky Strike the healthy ciga- 
rette for you to smoke. 


Many men who carefully watch their health discovered this 
years ago. They know that Luckies steady their nerves and 
do not slow up their physical vigor—prominent athletes have 
gone on record that this is so. They know that 20,679 phy- 
sicians have stated that Luckies are less irritating to the throat 
than other cigarettes. 


A reasonable proportion of sugar in the diet is recommended, 
but the authorities are overwhelming that too many fattening 
sweets are harmful and that too many such are eaten by the 
American people. So, for moderation’s sake we say: — 


“REACH FOR A LUCKY 
INSTEAD OF A SWEET.” 


The Misses Catherine Moylan, Myrna Darby, 
Murrel Finley, now appearing 
in Ziegfeld’s *“Whoopee”’ 


ee 








toasted 


the National Broadcasting Company ’s 
Broadwa oie 


‘unes that made 


~ Catherine’ 


Moylan 





99 No Throat Irritation- 
No Cough. 
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MAN WITH THE BALL: Lemme go, you fool. I’m on your side. 
Tue Otner: Don’t believe you! What’s your name? 
—Passing Show (London). 


Drawn bv A.C. Barrett. 





Mrs. Decotietré: Have you noticed “G. B.S. Has Nothing to Say,” says HER REQUEST 
that my new party gown is longer than|a headline. It deserved a headline. “Wuat is it now?” 
»? “ ° 
the others: _ —Punch. Neighbor wants to borrow your 
Hussanp (giving her the o. o.)— Shakespeare set.” 
Longer? You must refer to the shoulder} Young GenTLeMan: I want to marry Can't she borrow a volume at 4 
straps.—Boston Transcript. your daughter. time?” 
FaTHER OF THE YouNc Lapy: What does| “No, she wants four volumes to elevate 
Ir the airplane is ever made fool-|she say about it? a bridge table.” 
proof, as promised, it will be the only} Younc Gerntteman: She says she’s —Louisville Courier-Journal. 
thing that is——Toledo Blade. willing if you disapprove-—Punch. 








Artist: This picture took eight years 
of work. 
Frienp: That’s a long time to devote to 
il | one painting. 
Artist: Well, it took six days to paint 
it and the rest of the time to sell it. 
—Pearson’s Weekly. 


BEAUTY TREATMENT 
| = Ww —— Man: Well, Bobby, how do you like 
si | Ih 1 Ae Mi | your little brother? 
Hi" Se 





Bosey: It isn’t a boy, it’s a girl. 
Man: Your father told me this morning 
it was a boy, and I guess he knows. 
Bossy: I know it’s a girl because I saw 
oi el | |them putting powder on it this morning. 
"N) || Mf TH i) —Muskokee (Okla.) Phoenix. 
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IRONIC—WHAT! 


“’Strordinary thing! I’ve taken the wrong walking-stick. Mush belong to that tall We are an idealistic people and well 
fellow I was playin’ billiards with.” make any sacrifice for a cause that wont 
—London Opinion. |hurt business—Los Angeles Times. 
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CONSIDERING THE CHANCES 


Tue Bore: When I took up golf the 
doctor gave me only two months to live. 
Tue Orner (hopefully): How many 
months ago was that?—Awukland News. 


In Chicago a plumber was shot 
while going to work. The best gunmen, 
however, scorn to shoot at anything but 
a moving target. 

—Passing Show (London). 








Teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters on half Grape Fruit, 
a delightful breakfast tonic Sample Bitters by mail, 
95 cts. in stamps Cc. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





Doctor: Do you assimilate your food, 
Aunt Liza? 

Aunt Liza: No, Ah doesn’t, sah. Ah 
buys it open an’ honest, sah.—Path finder. 


Jones: I see that they hanged that 
famous murderer the other day. A good 
job. ; 

Jounson: They didn’t go far enough. 
They should have hanged his ghost writer 
too.—College Humor. 





A Recent Stock Issue. 


—Stanford Chaparral. 





Mortuer: You let that man kiss you in 
the drawing room! 
Davucuter: Well hang it, mater, you 
must be considerate; the hall is so cold! 
—Passing Show. 


Scarep Hussanp: I can hear footsteps. 
I t-think there’s a m-man in the house. 
Discustep Wire: I don’t. 
—Everybody’s Weekly. 


SPINNING IT OUT! 
AccorDING to statistics, spinsters live 
longer than married women. While there’s 
hope there’s life!—Everybody’s Weekly. 





“ALL poets write good prose,” says 
a reviewer. Where so many of them fail 
is in writing verse-—Punch. 


Guiapys: My boss is so considerate. He 
always quits necking me promptly at five 
o’clock.—College Humor. 


Accorpinc to a weekly paper, the 
doctor who was summoned to a man who 
had swallowed a collar-stud has had three 
tries, but failed to locate it. We fear the 
patient will have to buy another one. 

—Punch. 








Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. 
Patent Office. 


Lire is published every Friday, simultaneously in the United States, 
i Title registered in U. S 


addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E. C., England. The foreign trade supplied from Luire’s 
London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 


Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
to the date of issue to be affected. All communications should be 
addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 





Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60). 
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AuNT (as small girl stumbles) : Ups-a-daisy! 
SmaLt Girt: Ups-a-daisy be hanged! I’m hurt. 
—Punch (by permission). 
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BARCLAY 


NEW YORK’S MOST DISTINGUISHED RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 





= —_ 


T HAS long been agreed that a quite in- 
The 
individuality of its early American décor, the 


imitable charm pervades the Barclay. 


little more than perfection of its service, the 
graciou/ness of its atmo/phere combine to make it 
a true home for a year’s stay ora day. Delightful 
accommodations for tranfient gue/ts, or apart- 
ments for short or long term lea/es. 


111 EAST 48¢h STREET 
New York 


WARREN T. MONTGOMERY, General Manager 
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WIN $95 You can get from any 
CLARK’S C hewing 
Gum Dealer FREE “Tantalizing Teaberry 

blanks, each containing a “ TANTALIZING 
TEABERRY ” with the last line missing. Fill 
in that missing line! Mail us the blank. We will 
pay $25 for each last line that we publish. Ifa 


A 


A 





PTANTALIZING TEABERRIES* 


“Say, dearie! please come up for air! 
My gum’s on the rung of your chair. 


The TEABERRY flavor’s still there!” 


Clark Brothers Chewing Gum Company 
Pittsburgh, U.S.A. 


7 - 


vr’'’s THE BERRIES / 


*CLARK'S Teaberry Gum...a cifferent Flavor» 


I hate to annoy 
But, listen, Big Boy— 


winning last line is duplicated, each person 

bmitting the duplicated line will be paid $25. 
All entries must be mailed on or before the 
date indicated on the blank. Get your“ Tantal- 
izing Teaberry” blank today. Try CLARK'S 
TEABERRY GUM for “ last -line” inspiration. 
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at that time with anything that had pic- 
tures. (They were Peter Newell’s, if we 
remember correctly.) Today there seems to 
be something lacking in it as entertain- 
ment. All the characters are there and 
well-represented, too. Blanche Ring as 
Elizabeth, Jack Hazzard as Capt. Kidd 
and Hal Forde as Raleigh, but something 
else seems to be needed, if anything else 
could be needed in a show which had 
Blanche Ring. It is all very well to sit at 
“The Houseboat on the Styx” and muse 
on days gone by, but, unless everyone 
in your theatre-party is going to do it, you 
are not going to be very popular for sug- 
gesting it as a place to go. 

Even “Polly,” which brings the young 
English star named June over here, is a 
re-hash of the old “Polly With a Past” 
and, while it makes up into a very nice 
show, it isn’t anything that you haven’t 





seen twenty times since you had measles. 
Of course there is no reason for working 
up anything new when big laughs can still 
be got by slapping a dowager on her bare 
back or rehearsing a proposal of marriage, 
and when a big round of applause can 
be counted upon as soon as rain begins 
dripping out of the pipe along the back- 
drop. So long as audiences applaud old 
gags, a producer would be a fool to work 
up anything new. 

So there we are! The reaction from the 
modern musical shows brings us back 
to the old ones, and, with the exception of 
a rip-snorter like “The Red Robe,” the 
old ones won’t do. How about just Aalf 
a reaction, to the days of “Oh, Boy!” 
and the other little Bolton-Wodehouse 
and Kern shows at the Princess? 

Next week: “What is Wrong with the 
Theatre.” 





THE MOVIES 


“The River” 


IF you promise not to laugh at 
the wrong time, I promise you 
will be entertained by “The 
River.” In directing the pic. 
ture Frank Borzage attempted 
to follow the story of the novel by Tris. 
tram Tupper. The result proves that a 
description which may be read quite cas. 
ually becomes a problem when presented 
on the screen. 

Two scenes deal with resuscitations— 
one from freezing, the other from drown. 
ing, and the methods employed are not in 
the Boy Scout Manual. You are likely 
to laugh in nervous desperation (if you 
are in mixed company) or because you 
are reminded of a story (if alone). Fore. 
warned you should be forearmed. 

Charles Farrell gives an excellent por 
trayal of the terribly innocent boy of the 
great outdoors who is subjected to the 
high-powered vamping of Mary Duncan, 
They are stranded in a shack during the 
first freeze of the season, and by the end 
of Winter you still don’t know whether 
or not Charley will weaken. The interest 
in this ticklish situation is preserved by 
the adroit manipulations of Mr. Borzage, 
who again proves that he is one of our 
most resourceful directors. He makes Far- 
rell’s innocence seem so real that you 
actually feel sorry for the boy at times. 
Imagine. Charley certainly had the cour- 
age of his convictions, but in his weakened 
condition he should be a set-up for the 
next vamp he meets on the screen. 

However, this boyish purity regenerated 
Miss Duncan, and here we find the simile 
which accounts for the title of the picture: 
Love, like the river, cleanses all! 

This movie is not recommended as 4 
feature of the benefit to be staged by the 
Ladies’ Aid Society, but if you are broad- 
minded and want to see Charles Farrel 
do a fine piece of work, remember— 

There’s always “The River.” 


by 
Harry 
Evans 





“Three on a Light” 








“The Awakening” 


Iv this one the lady regenerates the man, 
and I found it easy to believe that Vilma 
Banky could regenerate any man—or vice 
versa. 

While other foreign actresses are trek- 
king back to their homelands after failing 
to make the grade in America, Miss Banky 
is taking bows for her work in “The 
Awakening.” She is convincing as a lovely 
Alsatian girl whose virtuous affection 
turns the thoughts of the handsome Ger- 
man officer from whoopee to matrimony. 

Walter Byron, an English importation, 
makes his debut as the officer. He is a 
little too obvious as a “hunting” type, but 
maybe the gals were easier to fool before 
the war. The third featured player is 
Louis Wolheim, who, as usual, provides 
tough competition for the star. 

The glaring fault of the picture is its 
overabundance of story. Victor Fleming 
manages to cram it all in by skillful direc- 
tion, but they could have saved the war 
scenes and made a couple of other movies. 

Credit is due Dr. Hugo Reisenfeld for 
the musical synchronization. The score 
has been so appropriately arranged that 
you forget the music is being played, and 
that, in my humble opinion, is the true 
function of sound accompaniment. 


“The Spellbinder” 


Ir you enjoyed Robert Benchley in “The 
Treasurer's Report” or “The Sex Life of 
the Polyp” you should see his latest 
movietone release, “The Spellbinder.” 
This time Mr. Benchley substitutes as the 
speaker of the day at a small town po- 
litical rally. He has hurriedly assembled 
miscellaneous data which he uses in ad- 
vocating his candidate. You can imagine 
the possibilities. 

Mr. Benchley’s acting is characterized 
by the same appreciation of subtle humor 
which marks his writing—and either you 
get it or you don’t. I hope you do, be- 
cause I think he is very funny. 

Any extra seats today, Mr. Benchley? 


Recommended 


_The Viking, Metro-Goldwyn; The Barker, First 
National; The Patriot, Paramount; The ne Fool, 
Warner Bros.; Our Dancing Daughters, Metro- 
Goldwyn; Interference, Paramount; Marching On, 
Fox; Show People, Metro-Goldwyn; Home-coming, 
U. PF. A.; On Trial, Warner Bros.; Alias Jimm 
Valentine, Metro-Goldwyn; The Woman Disputed, 
United Artists; Killing the Killer, U. F. A. 





Teacner: What famous said, 
“Don’t give up the ship?” 

Mopern Cup: I don’t remember his 
name, but he was a Scotchman. 


man 





__ Nowapays, the only sign of toil on 
a girl’s hand is an engagement ring. 





He: Joan’s going to marry Bertie? Why, 
ra s old enough to be his mother—isn’t 
she? 


Sue: You mean wasn’t she? 





A coo. stingless shave 
is yours with Incram’s ! 


(The coupon in the corner brings seven cool shaves free) 


OES shaving leave your face 

all “fiery” and nicked? It 
shouldn’t. Does it leave you with 
one of those skins you hesitate to 
touch? It shouldn't. 

Or is your face as clear and cool 
as a May morning, as smooth as a 
mill-pond? 

It should be, and it w#ll be if you'll 
just try Ingram’s Shaving Cream! 


Never mind your Whiskers, 
think about your Face! 


For Ingram’s is a delight to the 

faces of all shaving men. It takes 

the sting out of the morning shave. 

It leaves a clear cheek and a smooth 

skin when you put away your razor. 
No lotions need apply when 

Ingram’s is foaming richly 

on your face. For Ingram’s 

is its own skin lotion, 

and because of three special 

healing and cooling in- 

gredients, it tightens, tones 

and heals the skin. It’s a 


INGRAMS 
QHAvING CREAM 


“Never mind your Whiskers, 
think about your Face!” 





shaving cream, a lotion and a tonic 
all in one! 


With it you can shave closer—your 
skin is in better condition to “take” 
the razor. And above all you'll 
shave without those fiery little pin- 
prick stabs that most men bemoan! 


Ic you will just go to two minutes’ 
trouble, you'll be rewarded with a 
lifetime’s happiness of clear, cool 
shaves. That coupon below brings 
you seven glorious and cool morn- 


ing shaves! Our sample is no 
beauty, but it’s the most powerful 
persuader and the greatest gatherer 
of friends that any company ever had. 

Don’t fail now to try Ingram’s. 
Your face will be grateful all your 
life. Send for the sample. Do it now! 


COOL SHAVES 
FREE 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. B-19 
110 Washington St., New York 





I'd like to try seven cool Ingram shaves. 


Name 
Address. 
City. 
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OOD food is no small 

matteraboard Hamburg- 
American liners. The choic- 
est viands prepared by the 
most expert chefs, served by 
experienced stewards in 
tastefully decorated salons, 
combine to make every meal 
an anticipated occasion 
when going “Across the 
Atlantic”. 


——PLEASURE CRUISES 


Gio the West Indies 
S. S. RELIANCE 
From New York 


Feb. 23 — 27 days Mar. 27 — 16 days 


CYo ‘Northern 
Wonderlands 
S. S. RELIANCE 


From New York 
June 29 — 36 days to Iceland, Spitzbergen, 
Norway and the North Cape. 


Rates $800 up includ to New York 





return p ag 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
39 Broadway, New York 


209 Tremont St., Boston, 177 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 
262 S. Broad St., Philadelphia, 574 Market St., San Fran- 
cisco, Citizens’ Nat'l Bank Bldg., Los Angeles, 812 Olive 
St., St. Louis, 614 St. James St., W. Montreal, 274 Main 
St., Winnipeg, Adams Bidg., Edmonton, Or local Steam- 
ship and Tourist Agents. 





The “Quincy Qilq Qocktail” therefore, 
is hereby abolished from my campaign 
paraphanalia. In printing the recipe, I do 
so as Qilg, private citizen. Qilg, public 
character, refuses to endorse it any longer: 

“Mangle three pounds of hard green 
quinces into a limp mush, and strain 
through the strings of a tennis racquet. 
Stir a five-gallon crock of alchohol with 
the racquet until the quince-drenched 
strings are completely dissolved. When 
you have imbibed this mixture, you can 
play tennis with the racquet and never 
know that the strings are missing.” 


Tue most heartening return of the week’s 
campaign was the donation of a farthing 
from a Mr. MacTaggert of Edinburg, 
Scotland. Highly elated, I put the farthing 
into my pocketbook. But when I later 
went to show it to a skeptical friend, both 
farthing and purse had disappeared. That 
afternoon a radiogram from the captain 
of the Leviathan explained what had hap- 
pened. Just off Sandy Hook his lookout 
spied a brown leather purse, being dragged 
east through the waves on the end of a 
string. The Leviathan gave desperate 
chase for awhile, but the canny Mr. Mac- 
Taggert was pulling too fast. 

This gave the campaign a bit of a set- 
back, as the purse also contained ten or 
twelve thousands of dollars which had 
come in by the mornifig mail. But at the 
same time I am flattered to know that the 
Qilq Drive is attracting attention abroad. 

The following tabulation shows the 
standing of the five leading cities at the 
end of the fiscal week: 


Donations 
to Date 
$1.00 


P.C. 
.0002 
.000049 
.000035 


Population 
5,000 

30,133 

55,960 


City 
La Jolla, Cal 
Hagerstown, 1.50 
Cicero, Ill... 2.00 
Town Jail, West Oup, Va. 

One doz. eggs (Were stolen from warden’s 
wife, and had to be returned, but gave them 
excellent care while here, hatching out three.) 


“Mr. Golfumo, your wife flew to New York 

for lunch and on to Chicago for dinner, and 

she says to please come for her ‘cause she's 
afraid to come home alone in the dark.” 








Irrelevant and Immaterial 


A NorTH-BounD bird, on eager wing, 
Was seeking signs of jocund spring, 
When on a woman’s head it saw— 
Oh, joy!—a hat of flimsy straw. 


The bird broke out in joyful song, 
But not for long. No, not for long... 
A blizzard came with arctic breath 
And froze its little lungs to death. 


Alas! This tiny, trusting bird 

(So young to die!) had never heard 
That woman—be she dame or deb— 
Must don her spring straw lid in Feb. 


Arthur H. Folwell. 


CHAMPION LABELER OF THE WEEK: 
The carpenter who called his mischievous 
wife “Cuticle,” because she hid his nails, 





“Why, you little insect, you know what I'd like to do to you?” 


“Yeh, I know. But ya can’t—cause I’ve hidden the Flit.” 


—Adu. 
































The New Books 


Ir you didn’t read Harold 

by Lloyd’s story of his life in 

Perry the Saturday Evening Post 

Githens last fall you'll enjoy it all the 

more now that it has come 

out in handy book form. It is called, very 

appropriately, “An American Comedy” 

(Longmans) and the by-line reads, 

“Acted by Harold Lloyd, directed by 
Wesley W. Stout.” 

No one who has ever shrieked at the 
gentleman with the shell-rimmed glasses 
can fail to get a good time out of this 
book. It is a crisp and rollicking confes- 
sion of one of America’s leading cutups. 
Harold Lloyd might be called the business 
man of the comedians. Certainly, he put 
laughter on a business basis, and gave 
giggles a place on the profit and loss 
sheet. In addition, he is about the only 
down without a broken heart, the only 
comic who is content to grin without 
looking wistful. 

In his book, he tells how it is done, 
how gags are born and pictures are made. 
He thinks he is a_ successful screen 
comedian because he “knows the tools of 
his trade,” because he “has a store of 
knowledge of comedy effects, what they 
are and how to obtain them.” 

It’s a business. 








I Saw Ir Mysecr (Dutton), by Henri 
Barbusse, purports to be a collection of 
horror tales but turns out, on further in- 
spection, to be a tirade against somebody 
or other vaguely termed “They,” by which 
M. Barbusse probably means the Capital- 
ists. 

Supposedly, these stories are true. In 
a long foreword, the author says as much, 
but here and there I find evidence to 
the contrary. Details, always important, 
are vague or downright inaccurate. And in 
one place, masquerading under an African 
locale, I recognized the old Russian folk 


(Continued on page 32) 
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A Personal Invitation 
to Car Owners: 


F you Want to Know What 

Real Riding Comfort is, 

drive a Houdaille equipped 

car—or try to keep up with one. 

DOUBLE-ACTING: Houdailles absorb those shocks that make 

springs “strike bottom.” They kill recoil before it starts. 

HYDRAULIC: They automatically and instantly adjust their 

resistance to the size of bumps and speed of spring action. 

Take this as your Personal Invitation to drive around 

to Houdaille Headquarters in your town. Drive a Houd- 

aille equipped car, or better yet, have a set installed on 
your own car for 30 days’ trial. 











Houdaille hydraulic double-acting shock absorbers contribute greatly to 
the riding comfort of Lincoln, Ford, Pierce-Arrow, Cunningham, Stearns- 
Knight, Jordan, Nash Advanced Six, Chrysler Imperial, 
Graham -Paige 619, 629 and 835, Studebaker 
President and 33 European Cars. 






































HOUDE ENGINEERING CORPORATION 
537 E. Delavan Avenue Buffalo, New York 


HOUDAILLE 


‘SHOCK ABSORBERS 























EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


If you’ve lost your wife when shopping, 
and find yourself in the lingeries . . . 


be nonchalant . . . LIGHT A MURAD. 


They taste just like they did 20 years ago. 


© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 




















JUDGES 
RAY LONG MERLE CROWELL 


Editor, CosmopotitaNn MAGAZINE Editor, AMERICAN MAGAZINE 


ROBERT BENCHLEY 
Associate Editor, Lire 

‘Tue Editors of Lire will award $5000 for the best short 
FIRST PRIZE; stories published in Lire during be They may be light 
$3000 fiction, timely burlesques, detective or mystery stories, 
or humorous stories, but they must be short: six to seven 
hundred words. One story will appear each week and 
SECOND PRIZE regular rates will be paid, on acceptance, in addition 
$1500 to the award, for each story published. Any number of 
stories may be entered by any one writer, and all will 

stand equal chance in the final awards. 
THIRD PRIZE Manuscripts must be typewritten, on one side of the paper, the 


$500 pages numbered, with the name and address of the author on 
every page, and should be accompanied by seturn postage. 


Address manuscripts to 
SHORT STORY EDITOR 


LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., New York City 











THE DE VINNE-HALLENBECK COMPANY, INC., PRINTERS, NEW YORK 


——— 


tale of the stranger murdered for his 
money by the old couple who didn’t know 
he was their own son with a beard. 

However, even if these stories were true 
they would still be too much of a good 
thing. Even injustice can pall after q 
couple of hundred pages, and you are 
likely to end up, as I did, by thinking, 
“so they shot the fifty thousand peasants 
....- ho-hum.” 


Seconp Casin (Liveright), by Mary 
Heaton Vorse, is a magnificent piece of 
character study, but, for me—and I'm 
only average myself—it lacks those quali- 
ties which make a good story. 

As an impression of the second cabin 
of a westbound liner in the quota rush of 
a few years back, it is excellent. The 
people are real enough. They move around 
in their little orbits, making love, quar. 
reling, wondering about America, and 
watching each other. They hate the first 
class, and despise the third. 

On they go, through the storms, to 
America and a new chance. As the sky- 
line looms up, the author leaves her two 
principal characters at the gates of the 
New World. Christiansen, to work for 
his sick wife back in Germany; Elsa, to 
marry the man she has never seen, and 
thus gain her entrance to America. 

The story is just beginning, when it 
ends. It is too real, too lifelike. What hap- 
pened to Elsa, the picture bride? What 
happened to Christiansen who loved her, 
but honored his wife? The book might as 
well be a newspaper clipping: there’s no 
satisfaction in it. 


Recommended 


Joseph and His Brethren, by H. W. Freeman. 
Holi—A splendid novel of rural life in England, by 
an author who ranks but little below Hardy. 

The Magic Island, by W. B. Seabrook. JJarcourt, 
Brace—Penetrating study of Haiti and its people, 
with particular attention to Voodoo. 

Wit’s End, by Viola Paradise. Dutiton—Concern- 
ing a first-playwright and his first love at first sight. 
Excellent light reading. 

The Case of Sergeant Grischa, by Arnold Zweig. 
Viking—The big book of the year, and deservedly so. 
About a Russian prisoner of war and the German 
military machine. 

Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea, or 
David Copperfield, by Robert Benchley. Holi—A 
great success, so they say. Which just goes to show 
you can’t judge a book by its title. 

My Life Is In Your Hands, by Eddie Cantor. 
Har per's—How the leading comedian of the moment 
got that way, with a lot of inside dope on becoming 
a millionaire. 

Nights Abroad, by Konrad Bercovici. Century 
Impressions of European cities by one who impresses 
easily and pleasantly. 





Assistant (to man customer): Silk 
stockings? Yes, sir. What shade, sir? __ 
Customer: Nude, to match my wile. 


—Everybody’s Weekly 





Once there was a man who lived 
in Aberdeen and when he was at death’s 
door he refused to give up the ghost. 





EGOTIST! 
Tue man who, when kissing his be 
trothed, murmurs that he must be the 
second happiest person in the world. 





id NEW St PHERIOR 


\V IPP’ T 


THE STYLE CREATION OF MASTER DESIGNERS 
GREATER BEAUTY - LONGER WHEELBASE - LARGER BODIES 


INTRODUCING THE NEW 


“FINGER: TIP 
CONTROL’ 


THE MOST NOTABLE ADVANCE IN DRIVING 
CONVENIENCE SINCE THE SELF-STARTER 


So 
Aging RIGH 
FOR 
“Ing LiGHt> 


Whippet Four Coach $535; Coupe $535; Sedan 
$595; Roadster $485; Touring $475; Commercial 
Chassis $365. Whippet Six Coach $695; Coupe 
$695; Coupe (with rumble seat) $725; Sedan 
$760; Sport DeLuxe Roadster $850 (including 
rumble seat and extras). All Willys-Overland 
prices f. o. b. Toledo, Ohio, and specifications 
subject to change without notice. 


N modish design, the new Su- 

perior Whippet is as far ahead 
as the first Whippet was ahead 
in engineering advantages. With 
longer bodies, higher radiator 
and hood, low graceful lines, 
one-piece full crown fenders, 
mechanical 4-wheel brakes, 
rich, harmonious colors — the 
new Superior Whippet estab- 
lishes an ultra-modern style 
trend for Fours and light Sixes. 


Larger, Roomier Bodies 


More spacious interiors, with 3 
inches added leg room, together 
with longer springs both front 
and rear, and form-fitting seats 
insure maximum riding and 
driving comfort. 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, 


*‘Finger-Tip Control” 
The Superior Whippet is the first 
car to offer the “*Finger-Tip Con- 
trol’; a single button, conve- 
niently lecated in the center of 
the steering wheel, controls the 
starter, the lights and the horn. 
Illustrations at the left clearly 
explain its operation. 


Mechanical Improvements 
The Superior Whippet’s higher 
compression engine gives more 
than 20% added horsepower, with 
resultant increase in power, 
speed and flexibility. Higher sec- 
ond gear speed gives faster pick- 
up. Low consumption of gas and 
oil, results in marked operating 
economy. An immediate order 
will aid in early delivery. 


INC., TOLEDO, OHIO 


WILLYS-OVERLAND SALES CO., LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 








Pleasure ahead 


Those who love life tor its own sake instinctively choose 


the cigarette which gives them the greatest pleasure— 





